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The moral law that wrong recoilsupon its perpetrators is hav.ing signal illustration just now in

the case of Spain. The Spanish
Government sent a professional
criminal to Cuba to exterminate

iots. Weyler's character was well known,

^ot a soldier, but a brigand. Avoiding per-J Q trnoi-
ger, ne oiuereu me ^civcuai. .

hose parallel we must look to the deeds
dish savages in Armenia. He shut himispalace, coining wealth for himself out

*ies he had created, and when at last

ng rule had become intolerable even to

ary Spanish sense of humanity, he left

» Gi. Cuba strewn with the corpses of. his

ad victims. For all this Spain was TesponnnwSnnin is navine the nenaltv. although
nately the particular men who gave Weyler
"tynities of evil are not now in power to

>*unt of the consequences.
iforriiVu assassin and thief, v/hom his

irit, Don Romero Robledo, the* Spanish
d, calls "the type and embodiment of the

itional honor," having been superseded in

and-, has now become the terror of bis
In a spirit of insubordination that would

»n impossible in a spldier, but which is

.eristic of Weyler, he disobeyed the order of

Government not to encourage agitation upon

departure, delivered a speech criticising the polfhis superiors, and disregarded his instrucwaitfor the arrival of his successor before

lg. His arrival in Spain is now awaited
d by the Spanish Government, which forelewill be a power that may overthrow
le Ministry but the monarchy itself.

? things that make Weyler detestable to

3 people give him tremendous strength in

commander who encourages ferocity, lust

tiary corruption among his subordinates
<*n+Vm»isj<atir> fnllnwirip* amon? thf* most

arid the most dangerous sections of the

eople .

oubles of the Sagasta Government with,
ing butcher make it probable that it wo'Ja
ie to carry out its promises of Cubar reVi
if it were sincere in offering them which

ot the slightest reason to believe c }s. On
hand, its proposals have been t COrnfully

Xf,vy the victorious patriots. In t ^ege cir;esthere is no reason why we sh jia allow
y to be deflected in the smairerjC ^ ->gree by
lge in the Spanish plan of campaign. Thf
tn desire for Cuban freedom is as ardei * *s

Recognition of belligerency might have sat-
last year, out we uavfgone Deyond that

/hat our people confidently expect the Adationto do as soon as- Congress meets is to
e the independence 'he Cuban Republic,

jtrine to forbid the
tablished.

/-one weeks of the year
ns may cipher out the
of the horse to extincycledealers may prate

jperiority of their wheels
tout cob or a clean-cut
car may buzz' defiantly
ighfares, and the motor
eem to be sounding the
faithful servitor. Then

!*York Horse Show,
and women of

is seen to be

or hard times
ety functions,

tv and then.and
wish that it massed

disband and the AsiHorse Show goes on

Sand importance year

,er at the comparatively
>rse plays in this pageant
nor. The paragrapher and

, each other in matching
^ ( ?lossy steeds with venlgthe universality with

s are turned away from
lallow as it is ancient,
ten of greater artistic
^rounds, and graceful,
groomed as are the

i excelled at every point

ay society goes to the
fine clothes. Why not?
nature, is a light not

let. nerr leuieisurucKfl

cfcing never dreamed of
best and most beautiful

id, put together by
and worn on bodies
<

costly adornments,
r a poor man, if the
ue envy to the mere

ie Horse Show might
sed, but as an aid to
vhich comes with eduandadmire all that is

t the public social func-

\

much cry and little
lator Piatt's explanacausesof Republican
'ew York. To the

..r» 1_1J
V Ui uiuac ivepu OilportedSeth Low

i*d refusal of the
the regular Re*party rout.
if\tinno o 4- +

fe to speak ill
%t if the deinthedisSenator

deserved defeat in New York, both city and State, c

proceeded undoubtedly from revolt against Republi- t

can theories as ^;ut in practice at Washington, but c

was due in even greater degree to the self-respecting t

rebellion of eminent Republicans against the dom- t

ination of thetr party by a man of no shining quali- e

ties of statecraft, and who is engaged in what is, to r

put it mildly, a most suspicious traffic with corpora- I

tions that are subjects of public control. i

It is to th e glory of the Republican party in New 3
York that so great a proportion of its ablest leaders $
and its Intelligent, rank and file stood manfully by
their protest against bossism and made their revolt t

effective. But we must hold a different opinion of e

the intelligence of the party leader who meets the j

protest, of the ablest and foremost men of his party i

by persisting in his arrogant course and falling £

back upon the association and political wisdom of 1

fhe Quiggs and the Grubers. t

Mr. Piatt's insistence that he is the Republican 1

party and that the eminent men who supported
Seth Low are mere political marplots would be sublime,in its audacity if it were not ridiculous.

"Get in step there, Private McGinniss," said .

Sergeant Files on parade, sharply.
"In step is it, Sergeant? Sure, I'm the only man

.in step in the whole company."

Argument on the Journal's inTHEBRIDGE junction against the trolley death

Ql a | ipuTCD trap on Bridge will be heard c

oLAUbn tn to-day. At that time the legal i
HOUSE. aspects of the case will be set- t

tied. Its moral aspects have al- 1

ready been discussed before the tribunal of public.'
opinion, and judgment has been rendered. The ]

people are beginning for the first time to reali?;e ]

what the Bridge Trustees have done, and their con-
demnation is extending not only to the audacio,ug ^

loop, but to the whole scheme of allowing the troljey
lines to use the Bridge at all. They are beginning
to comprehend now the magnitude of the public; jn- c

terest that has been given away. The companies
c

themselves say that they expect practically tc, monopolizeth£ traffic of the Bridge. That meanjj that
the revenue which now pays the interest on tl

c cost 11

of the structure will be diverted to the ba^ accountsof. these corporations, and that the people s

will have to pay the Bridge bonds and the C(jst of r
maintenance out of the proceeds of taxaticn< And I

for all this the companies are to return substarltially
nothing. A car carrying sixty people will pay half
the amoiltlf of one fare.

Colonel "YV ^oebling, who buiJt the
Bridge, 3ays tha-t ,th£ ejr ^acks coulr hav,3 been ^
so laid as to prevent dange'^ t, mintil. but j
that this Would have cost $150,Ow 7- e th.'in the t

slau>hter-house plan. It would talie \he c:ompa- ]

nie3 nearly two months to collect fares enoUfc>1 }° e

c0.'er that amount. Such a sacrifice, of course, wiV
at to be thought of by the authorities who hav'C

turned over to the corporations in a lump the entire 1

security for the millions invested by the public in
'

the Bridge.
J

There seems to be no doubt

HAWAIIAN that one of the first subjects to

A MMTV AXIO kf vwjwpj mc <xcicnnun uj_ v_>ungit?ssANNtAA luIN when it meets next month will
AT HAND. be the annexation of the Ha-

waiian Islands. If the pending
treaty is not ratified with reasonable promptness
direct action is likely to be taken by joint resolutionof the two housfes.

Evidence has been coming in for weeks past that
opposition to annexation in Hawaii itself has practicallydisappeared except on the part of the Japanese.The natives have come to see that restoration
of the monarchy is not only impossible but unde'
sirable. If it were possible there could be no stabilityin the kingdom and no effective defence
against foreign machinations.

The Dole Government has been in favor of annexationfrom the beginning. In fact, It is for that
that the republic was established, and for that it
has been maintained. Substantially all classes of
people in the islands are in favor of it, and the
only opposition is in the United States.

Even here nobody would be willing to see Hawaiifall under the sway of any European or Asiatic
power, and yet that is the inevitable alternative.
Either the islands will come to us or go to some
othtfr nation, because neither the present governmentnor the opposition to it desires a continuance
of their perilous independence.

The only objection made in this country is the
character of the population and the difficulty of
government under our system, but Congress has
complete power to adapt the method of govern-
ment to the conditions to be dealt with so long as
the domain is not made a self-governing State. The
territorial condition could be maintained as long
as necessary. Possession of Hawaii by the United
States is manifest destiny. i

To the dweller in cities, or even

A3 TO in small towns, the reason for

pr|qTA| QAumpq the Postmaster-General's recom-
rUO ML uAVINuO mendation for postal savings

BANKS. banks will scarcely be apparent.
Comparatively few residents of

the densely populated States of the East are far
from a banking institution of probable solvency,
but in the great farming regions of the West and
South the situation is wholly different. The stockinerand the loose hriok under the fironlano corire the

purposes of a depositary, with robbery as a frequentresultant, and withdrawal of money from circulationas a necessary accompaniment}i
The extent to which private enterprise as man-

ifested in banks has fallen short of meeting the
needs of the people for the facilities of «-<cchange is,
according to Postmaster General Gary, shown conclusivelyby the operations of the money order offices.During the current year more than 52,000
transactions were made in these offices, and over

$200,000,000 passed through them. To the poor man

the money order office is the substitute for a bank
when money is to be sent away. It is an expensive
suusLiiuLt;, iuj me oust ui. suun excnange is nign.
Moreover, the money order department is not infrequentlyused as a depositary for small savings.
expensively again, for the depositor, instead of gettinginterest, is compelled to pay for the acceptanceof his deposit. That many are willing do to
do shows the force of the public demand for a postalsavings system.

The question of the profitable investment of the
afunds deposited Mr. Gary disposes of in a rather

slapdash manner. He would have them invested
in Government buildings, so that the rent which
the Government pays ~>ow ..landlords might go as

*ntt>T dfT".

>f operating tl ,e postal savings banks were borne
>y appropriati ,ns Gf public funds, would pay 2 pei
:ent on deposes of $100,000,000. The figures which
he Postmast r-General gives of the business done
>y such banl s in foreign countries show how inadiquatesuch an income would be. In 1895 France
>aid 3 per c nt on deposits of $143,000,00.0 and Great
Britain 2% ] ,er cent on deposits of $480,000,000. There
s every r ason to believe that within the first
rear depo- its in the United States would exceed
200,000,000

This, h owever, is only a detail.though perhaps
he most important one.of the Postmaster-Gensral'splftn. In its spirit the plan is wise and its
mrpose commendable. But with the Government
n the lands of the party which is given over to

I : J 3 C i ICS if
^ mjvul serviiuae ui trusts anu tuiyuiauuuo 10 x».

ikely t hat anything will be done to interfere with
he bu sinesa of banks, express companies and landords?

T'te value of expert testimony will be seriously affectejhy the case of those two Washington botanists
whc, dined on toodstools and came very near losing
thefir lives by the mistake.

The Canadian negroes complain that they are treated
ao - better than those of their race who reside in the
T nfted States. They must concede that they are not
' Vncked so frequently.

Mr. Dincrlev is so busilv engaged in selecting a Presi-
lential nominee for the Democratic party for 1900 that it
s feared he will overlook the non-productive feature of
he tariff law which was jammed through under his

nahagement.

Now would be an excellent time for Hon. John Big0£g
L.eavitt to press his charges against Hon. Thon^g q,
Piatt.

In the selection of the juries of the future t^e iaWyers
vill do well to apply the appendicitis test.

There are a great many people who j[re unable to unlerstandthe resudts of an election f\mpiy because they
nake the mistake of believing all t\e stories they hear
luring the progress of the campahu
Hon. Grover Cleveland and Jjon Benjamin Harrison

night collaborate on a book of nursery rhymes.
The faith cure physicians nave been operating in Misouriand the coroners and undertakers down there are

>repared to testify to the retUrn of confidence and prostority.
ECHOES FROM THE JOURNAL.

''he Union Pacific Steal.
The New Ycrk j0Urnal does not mince matters in its

liscussion of tte proposed sale of the Union Pacific to the
leorganlzatioij conimittee, and the consequent loss to
he people of $20,000,000. The facts in the case have been
uiu. uwuu pUi)ilc in these columns from time to time
ver since ^ was announced that -the infamous deal beweenrailroad pool and the Attorney-General of the
!.a> States had been closed. It is a good omen for

ne cause of right and decency that the question is nOw

eceiving general attention from the unpurchased press..
[hoy News.

Another Journalistic Triumph.
The full confession made yesterday by Mrs. Nack that

she and Martin Thorn murdered William Guldensuppe is
another triumph for modern journalism. When the victim'sheadless body was found the police conjectured
and the old time newspapers waited for something to turn
up to write .about, but the New York Journal acted, and
the result is that the mystery is* made as plain as day,
and the two criminals stand before the bar of justice.
The modern newspaper not only chronicles events.it
makes and shapes them..Blairsville (Pa.) Courier.

The Only Democratic Paper in New Yorls.
Tlie New York Journal, by its gallant and effective

figlit for the cause of Democracy, has won the thanks of
leading Democrats all over the conntry, and we can pardonthe fact that it devotes several pages to congratulatorytelegrams In view of its eminent service. The
Journal is the only Democratic paper in New York, and
Its ability and enterprise justly entitle it to be considered
"the leading" Democratic journal of the country..MississippiDemocrat.

A Strong Navy Our Best Defence.
The New York Journal, In its leading editorial on Sunday,after discussing this subject, asserts that "our best

defence" is a strong navy, since it "is impossible to
lurmy rue eunre lengm or our rnousauas 01 miles 01
coast line."

That's the light kind of talk. But, as Captain Mahan,
the -greatest living writer on naval history and the influenceof sea power on history says, in a country like
ours a large merchant shipping must precede the constructionof a great navy. Delay only increases our danger..Seaboard.

EDITORIALS BY THE PEOPLE.
Need of Rapid Transit.

To the Editor of the Journal:
I would rather go to bed supperless than miss reading the Journal'seditorial page. Every issue teems with suggestions and demandsfor the popular right. Mount your heaviest siege guns and

train them on the people that are delaying rapid transit, which you
advocate to-day so strongly. The crowded and crushing condition of
the elevated and surface roads is -a disgrace to a city like New York
and would not be .tolerated in any European country. Russell Sage,
the philanthropist, delayed taking out of the elevated cars those
smoky and foul-smelling oil lamps until public opinion forced him
to do so. The poor girls and women who are huddled together and
trod upon in the elevated cars like hogs in a live stock car cry out
for redress, and it is to the Journal we all lock for help. The
underground electric power and lighted road is our salvation. M.

New York, Nov. 10.

A Thirteenth Juror.
To the EditOT of the Journal:

On more than one occasion I have advocated the selection of an
"extra juryman," the plan being as follows: Let an act be passed
empowering the Court, after the regular jury has been chosen and
sworn, to select a supernumerary, who could take his seat next to
them, listen to the evidence, and, in case one of them be taken ill
and unable to perform his duties, take the vacant seat. Of course,
this would not be necessary in ordinal every-day trials, but only in
causes celebre, such as foreshadow one of long continuance and
jreat expense. A simple provision of this kind would avert the necessityof rendering nugatory the entire work of the court, beginning
everything anew, and then save a vast amount of time, labor and
expense. A thirteenth juror, say I. Why not?

AN ATTORNEY.

Comparative Journalistic Influence.
10 tne sailor 01 rne journal:

Every paper which professes to be a Democratic sheet is now

loudly proclaiming its devotion -to "Tammany Hall" and its nominees.who were successful in the last campaign. As a matter of
fact, the only two papers which succeeded in helping the ticket to
win were the Journel and your Democratic contemporary, the Daily
News. To show how little influence the World has in politics and
circulation, it is only necessary to say that with all its so-called
labor in the cause of Henry George, they could not control 25,000
votes; in fact, I think they did not control the votes of the very
men who kept pouring copy into the editors' rooms.

I. E. MITCHELL.

The Journal and the Trolleys.
To the Editor of the Journal:

The position you have taken regarding the outrage to the travellingpublic, and especially the Brooklyn contingent, in securing the
Injunction which through your instrumentality was obtained against
the further progress of the trolley loop at the New York side, is
timely, and it is hoped will result in the adoption of measures that
will put an effectual injunction which will be permanent in its char-
icter and prevent any additional outrage to the comfort of Brooklynites. I can safely voice the general sentiment of those living
in Brooklyn that the trolley across the Bridge is not needed. It is
simply a political trick, and worked, no doubt, as you aptly say,
during the bustle and excitement of the recent Mayoralty campaign,
it is the efforts and continual hammering and detem ination of the
Journal to get tb * facts for take of the public good that helps

sM

: Talk of the
: Literary Shop.
THE Criterion Theatre, which will beginits season on Friday afternoon,

November 18, with a performance
of one of Ibsen's plays, is an enterprise
which is at least worthy of serious consid-
eration on the part of literary men ana
women because of the opportunities that
it promises to those who have something
new or clever to present to the world in
dramatic form. I don't know what the directorsof the Criterion Theatre will producein the way of dramas suited to the
comprehension of the intelligent minority
of playgoers, but I do know that they are

making some very good promises, and I
trust that they will live up to them. Mo/e-
over, it must be said of them tha* so far
they have shown no disposit/on to vulgarisetheir undertaking by the introductionof brilliant society "omen to pour
tea in the lobby between acts, nor have
they looked to the o\f literary and maga
zine hacks for th>fr material, but have
rather enlisted t^(e services of men who are
not weighed d^-n by the shackles of traditionand Conventionality. They are much
more libel;- to get something new from
Percival F0llard or Vance Thompson than
from tb® Sort of literary man who has de
voted more thought and study to the art of
"' "rng manuscript to magazine euiiuis man

to that of writing it. Therefore, let us at
'last give this new venture a respectful, if

critical, hearing.

Miss Bilsa Armstrong has collected some

of the sketches which have appeared from

time to time in the columns of the Journal
and published them, together with a few

others, in a very attractive volume which
bears the imprint of Way & Williams, of

Chicago, and is entitled "The Teacup
Club." So popular have th^se little sketches
proved with Journal readers, since the first
of them appeared about two years ago, and
so carefully have they been read, that extendedcritical notice seerts out of place
here, though they deserve and will probably
receive high praise in the publications
which have not had the good fortune to

print them in their original form.
Miss Armstrong is a bit of a,cynic, and

that is the reason that a good many women

declare that they "can't bear her teacupstuff," which Is a much higher meed
of praise than I can offer, but she commandsan audience of clever women who
appreciate the germ of truth that underliesher work, and there are even men who
enjoy reading about the "blue-eyed girl,"
the "girl with the Roman nose," and "the
girl with a dimple in her chin," and their
varied views of men, life 'and manners.
There is scarcely a topic of interest to the
woman of to-day that does not find its way
into the discussions of the Teacup Club,
and there is scarcely a member of that
organization who does not find something
fresh and bright to say as each subject
comes in turn to the surface. As a study
In feminine conversation the Teacup Club

I-"11_ +r> nr.T,
l/dJi IL/C VV/iUWIXJ ic^viutucuutu. I.V uuj v««-«

One of the most important literary acquisitionsof Columbia College is the extraor"dinarywork entitled "National, State and
Individual Records," known popularly as

"The Townsend Library," and presented
to the college in the Spring of 1895 by F.
Augustus Schermerhorn, Esq. The library
consists of 120 volumes, and forms the
only complete military history of the rebellionextant, together with the civil historyof the war and the period of reconstruction.They show, moreover, the attitudeof our statesmen, both in and out
of Congress, toward the great struggle,
the life of the people as It was affected by
war times and the way in which the vast
armies were recruited and furnished with
the sinews of war. The student of Americanhistory has reason to be thankful to
Mr. Schermerhorn for preserving t|iis remarkablework in New York within reach
of all.

I understand that Professor H. T. Peek,
of Columbia College and The Bookman,
has written for the Cosmopolitan Magazinefor December ap essay on modern
journalism, of a sort calculated to cause
considerable squjrming in various editorial
chairs. There probably will not be much
actual squirming, because, no matter what
modern journalism may be. the modern
editor is the sort of man who can laugh
a noose in the face, and pays very little
attention to printed attacks, unless his
own name is mentioned, when he is apt

luam at luc invuiii, u.® iui. UM. W

Godkin did when this same Professor Peck
placed him on The Bookman's dissectingtable some time ago. The modern
editor is, after all, a sensitive creature.

One of the best-known American poems
of the early part of this century is the
one beginning
" 'Twas the night before Christmas, when

all through the house
Not a creature was stirring.not even a

mouse;"
which was written by Dr. Clement C.
Moore in the year 1822 as a Christmas
present for his children. This poem has
been translated into many tongues and reprintedIn many forms, and this year G.
W. Dillingham Company issue it in the
shape of a little volume, with illustrations
by Frederick Thornburg, a fac-simile of
the original manuscript, and an interestingsketch of the author, from the pen of
William S. Pelletrau. It is agreeable now
and then to turn from such topics as the
confession of Mrs. Nack and the doings
of the Croker party in Virginia to glance
at verses that for the past three-quarters
of a century have been household words
in homes in every part of the civilized
globe, and to read again the story of how
they were written. And it is pleasant
to be reminded, as we are in this book,
that "The Night Before Christmas" was

not the only good deed placed to the
credit of Dr. Moore, for in 1818 he presentedto the Episcopal Seminary the block
of land that extends from Ninth avenue
to the Hudson River, between Twentieth
and Twenty-first streets, now occupied by
the buildings of the Theological Seminary
and forming one of the most attractive
and interesting old-time corners of the
town.

WHY HE WENT UF.

"John! John,!" exclaimed Mrs. Perkins;
"wake up! I hear a burglar downstairs!"
Mr. Perkins jumped up, hurriedly put on

his trousers and slippers and rushed from
the room.

After he had been silent for a minute
or two Mrs. Perkins called.
"John! John! Where are you, John?"
"Here I am," Mr. Perkins answered.
"What on earth are you doing up in the

attic?" Mrs. Perkins shrieked.
"Confound it," replied Mr. Perkins,

"rv - -v hp ""ns dow"" %i".Chi-

A Fairy Tale
of Real LifeWH^Nthe impressionist painter sa«

^ming into his studio, still dusty
ft'Dm his long voyage in the railwaytrain Guy Lane, his earliest friend,

arriving fn>ui the depths of the Sierra Nevada,and vhen this traveller announced to
him that he had come to New York to practisethe pr<,iOssion of a poet, the impresftinnfstnnirt..

was very naturally astoulshod.But Seeing how handsome the young
man was> what flames were in his eyes,
wha^ appetites on his lips, what brown
Wishes of hair he had to wear out before
lie became bald, Bruce had no longer a desireto laugh or weep, and thought only
that he should let things go as they wished
to go. .

"Have you an evening dress?" the impressionistpainter asked.
"No," said Guy Lane, "not even a sort of

evening uress.

'Well, there is to be a concert, at the
house of Lais to-night. I will take you
there, so that you will become acquainted
with New York at once. You shall see the
minds, the merchant princes, the demigods,
the women for whom one goes to glory.or
to the penitentiary. The difficult thing is
to be the eagle in the farce."
Audacious enough to seem to be a rebel;

even after Alma Tadema, Bruce has the
violent and subversive ambition to paint
the Greeks and the Romans as they must
yuve ueeu, aim 10 piiil-e mt-iii in inc i aicosiveand turbulent tiling that life is. He
thinks, not without reason perhaps, that

.
the Greeks and Romans were modern peoplein their time. Willingly, he throws
over them Phoenieiali mantles, cloaks embroideredwith hunting scenes, and coversthe hair of the Greek women with the
large straw hats that the women of Nice
wear. As for the subjects which he selects,
they are real enough to make the classic
cupolas stand on end like hair.
They are Greek military men, in brilliant

copper cuirasses, courting' nursery maids;
a philosophic discussion among socialists of
Athens; a bear movement in oils at the
Bourse of Athens, where the fat merchants
are draped in carpets; the Delphic janitor,
alone after the ceremonies, sweeping the

temple with a broom made of laurel leaves.

Bruce painted, last week, a Phoenician vessellanding with its admiral painted red,
his beard powdered with violet dust, shod
with boots the toes of which turn up and

wearing large earrings and a necklace of

blue pearls.
Bruce has evoked the real antiquity,

like the sleeping beauty which the nrince

in the fairy tale awakens by a kiss of
love; but what aided him in this miracle
Is the fact that he has antiquity in his

studio in the person of his model, Lais.
How did destiny permit a Greek goddess,
with regular and pure features enlivened
by a strange savageness, of lilarniorean
pallor, with sombre eyes and copper colored
hair, to live in New York at the end of the
nineteenth century, if the reason be not
that destiny had resolved to transform a

great artist by giving to him the rarest

object on earth.a model.

She does not pose always nude. At times,
clothed with the most voluptuous refinement.she is a Roman of the time of Nero.
Then her hair is dressed in small curls
forming a crown. Her underskirt in
Ethiopian byssus, white and striped; her
oversklrt in wool of Thessaly, her palla
In white cloth of Gergovia, her sandals
in white ratskin of Scythia, her necklace
of pale gold, sculptured with a hammer
fcund in a tomb cf the Amazons, and the
amulets of Syria, which she /wears in her
ears and in her hair, make of her the
prettiest woman who ever gave receptions
to artists in her house.
Bruce took his friend to Lais's reception.

A thousand lights inflamed the stuffs and
metals; the women, young, splendid, in
white, in corn yellow, In nale pink with
scarfs of flowers, passed in a whirlwind of

A!n n-Vinn, Tond A r,_

voured with his eyes, did not resemble
ordinary humanity.
"Madame," said Bruce, presenting Guy

to Lais, "my friend Lane, a poet."
"A real one?" she asked.
But without waiting for the painter's

answer she looked at the newcomer's eyes
and replied to herself, "Yes." Then 'she
left the two young men.
There was an intermission. An artist

played the violin and another recited
verses.
Ashamed a little of his sad evening dress

and humiliated at being nothing in this
place, where everybody was something,
Guy took refuge in a corner of the drawing
room. Almost hidden by the curtains at
the window he looked at the women and
the men, strugglers, conquerors, and
thought that he, too, would have to strug-
gie wun nie, wnicn most or tnem naa tamea
already.
He saw himself work, piling up efforts,

hissed, applauded, strangled by Indifference,criticised adversely, insulted, carved
into small pieces by the publishers, buried
In a commonplace by tTje newspapers, poor,
covered with gold, rendered stupid by the
play actors, and having forever under his
pen the frightful, the Implacable, the inexhaustible,the cruel white paper on

which one must put thoughts, images,
beings that breathe, and where one must,
without truce, group harmoniously the
chorus in ecstasy of sonorous words.
He reflected quickly, quickly, with a mfid

rapidity, like a drowning man. In a few
minutes, under the ferocious obcession of
the Muse, he created, invented, Imagined
poems and dramas, and executed them
with their episodes. Suddenly, at the
other end of the drawing room, he saw

Lais with eyes fixed on him. At the same

time he felt by a magnetic intuition that
his thoughts were visible on his face, and
that she read them currently as one reads
a book.
He felt this, but he would not believe it,

saying to himself, "It is impossible." Mentallyhe added, '"But if it were true? If she
were to give credit to me for everything?
If that perfect being were to see me now

as I will be after defeat, after victory, and
suppress all the disgust, the misery and the
anguish that shall come between the divinecup and the lips?"
Lais disappeared. Lane thou'ght, "If she

were to take my hand?" At this moment
he felt somebody taking his hand in fact.
He was led into a sombre .corridor and
from there into a boudoir with silk divaDS,
hardly illuminated by a silver candelabrum,
where burned a small light in a pink crystalcup. Here had been thrown at random
on the divans mantles, swansdown scarfs,
chinchilla cloaks. It was there that Lane
looked into eyes that flashed through the
sensuous gloom, and felt that once again,
since the world has existed, a mortal had
realized his drea^m.

HENRI PENE DU BOIS.

A WHshiiijston View,
[Washington Post.]& * y .

As Told Over
the Teacups.

jrlRGINIA KLOXDYKE called to\/day," observed the young woman
* in red, "and really I never enjoyeda visit so much in my life."

"I hope you told her as much," said the
visitor. "I imagine she is, like one's relatives,more in the habit of having her
visits endured than enjoyed."

"I know; but this was different. Now, I
am not at all the kind of a young married
woman who fancies that every girl of her
acquaintance wished to marry the man who
preferred her. Not but that I could tell".

v.enminy, aear. j»y tne way, l nave
some samples which"
"Yes. And I can't help knowing that Vir- '

ginia Kloiulyke really liked Henry. Why,
she never kissed me In her life until the
day on which my engagement was announced!That in itself was sufficient proof
that she was jealous."
"No doubt. By the way, I've just left

lVrcir, '..".I"

"Oh! speaking of Marie; Virginia pretendedthat she had a message for me from
her, but I notice that she didn't deliver it.
That girl has a perfect mania for pretendingthat she knows all of one's swellest
friends intimately. By the way, I hope
Marie is not thinking of going to housekepninsrYnn lrnow T'm i-oonir.f» oil

of those lovely antique rugs of hers while
she is boarding. Of course, we could afford
to get some quite as good, and I do it
merely to oblige Marie."
"Entirely. No: she still likes her hotel,

and from what she said to Virginia to-day.
I was with her when they met.she evidentlyexpects to stay for some time."
"I'm glad to hear it. Well, you know

how proud that horrid girl is of her money;
though with it all she couldn't attract
Henry!"
"By the way, dear, she only fell heir

to it. most unexpectedly, just after you
were married."
"Oh, well, it doesn't signify; he would

never have looked at her, anyway. You
should have seen her to-day. I knew she
was envious by the way in which she
selected ail the cheapest of my belongings
for admiration. I met her in the hall, you
see, and took her right through the house
on a tour of inspection. By the time we
got back to the parlor I was furious.
When her eye fell on the rugs, she couldn't
repress a little cry, and I said, coolly: 'Yes,
rather pretty, aren't they? I selected them
very carefully; of course they cost a lot
of money, but Henry could afford it!' You
should have seen her face!"
"No \vonder. Why, Helen, she"..
"Was awfully envious? Id'hm. I am

as truthful as the day, but I just couldn't
help that. Anyhow, they are practically
mine; Marie may-not go to housekeeping
again for years."
"It wasn't that, dear. Virginia"
"Was envious enough already? Perhaps.

She didn't stay long after that. Why, they
haven't such a rug in their whole house,
for all they"
"No, dear; still"
"You're thinking of Marie. Pshaw! sha

will never know! I begged Virginia to stay
to dinner and see Henry, but she hurried
off. Said she had just thought of som'ething
she must tell the girls. How did Marie
treat her to-day, anyhow? You said you
were with her when they met."
"Very nicely. You know how Marie

luvcts luuuey , sue iuvcs ut'I own loo wen

to part with a penny without actual pain.
But I'm sorry you told Virginia the rugs
were your own, because"
"Pshaw! my conscience is at rest. As for

Henry, I told him at dinner, and he was

so amused that he never even noticed that
the roast beef was almost in ashes."
"It wasn't a matter of conscience, dear,

but of fact. I heard Marie give her the
message for you myself, and"
"Then, do tell me what it was. It must

have been something pleasant, or else Virginiawould have remembered it."
"H'in. I don't know. Marie said: 'By the

way, Miss Klondyke, as you are going to
see Helen, anyhow, please tell her for me

that I hone she will be careful to air those

rugs of mine she has on her parlor floor.
It would break my heart If the moths got
into them!' " ELISA ARMSTRONG.

The Merry Jester.

"Laura, you made a dreadful break to that Mr,
Plimsoll. Here you've been letting people under- 4

stand that you are only twenty, and yet you

actually told him you remembered the Philadelphia
Centennial in 1876."

"Oh. I made that all right, mamma."
"How?"
"I told him I had a phenomenally old mem-

ory.".Cleveland Plain Dealer. ,

"What makes folding beds always want to shut
up?"

"Perhaps they prefer the wild lives they may
lead as sideboards.".Chicago Record.

The Sheriff.The boys was all in favor of makin'
that reward fer you "dead or alive," but I talked
'em out of it.

Pizen Bill.Jake, that was mighty kind of you.
The Sheriff.Oh, I dono as they was any perticklerkindness about it. You see, Bill, if yon

was brought in dead I wouldn't git to charge tha
county nothin" far your board and wouldn't git no

fee fer hangin' you..Indianapolis Journal.

HE WEAKENED.

"John told me," said the farmer to the
obituary writer, "that he wanted it put on

his tombstone that he died out of debt.
owin' no man a c^nt, an' I told him I'd

"U«« for It 5m ar\ if r»r»nl/1 Vm
yuy uy ilia ViVJUfC AAAA^A, A A, VV/U.U ~v,

wrote dowu that way. Now, call out the
amounts of them thar bills, if you please."
"John Jones, $10."
"All right; I'll pay that."
"William Brown, $15."
"Well, I'll settle that."
"Ru'fus Smith, $20."
"Gittin' steep, but I'll fix It."
"Amos Williams, $30."
"Sakes alive! But I'll settle it."
"Richard Scott, $100."
"Stop right thar!" exclaimed the excited

farmer; "durn John's old pietur'! What
did he mean, anyhow .' Jest write a line or

two an' say that he died happy.durn
him!".Atlanta Constitution.

^ WEATHER

'i.-^>a'n> colder

Tuesday night;

^ 80U^ier^y wind*

, \ becoming north*


